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5 
The Merry Lad, c. 


SONG l. 


NANNY of the HILL 


SSIS T me every tuneful Bard, 

4 Oh! Nag me 8 your ous 
choiceſt Lays, that I may praiſe, 
Dear Namsy of the Hill,” 


| Sweet Nanny of the Hill. 


How gay the glict'ring Beam of Morn, 


ids. | Kill; . 


Shines Nanny of the Hill, 
x b The gayeſt Flower ſo fair of late 
The Evening damps will kill; 
| But every Day more freſh and gay, 
Blooms Nawny cf the Hill, - 
Dear Nanny, & 


Old Time arreſts his rapid flight. 
And berg, his Me Rats . 
+ Wl Reſolv'd 


(+) 
Reſolv d to ſpare a Face fo fair, 


As Nanny's of the Hill, 
Dear Nanny, &-c| 
Ty form my Charmer, Nature has 
Exerted all her Skill ; 
Wir, Beauty, Truth and roſy Youth, 
Deck Nanny of the Hill, - 
Dear Nanny, Ge 
And now around the feſtive Board, 
The jovial Bumpers fill; 


Each take his Glafs, to my dear Laſs, 
Sweet Nanny of the Hill, 
Dear Nanny, ſweet "Namy, 
Dear Nanny of the Hill. 


SONG IL 
CROSS-PURPOSES. 
OM loves Mary, paſling well, 

But Mary ſhe loves Harry ; 
And Harry ſighs for bonny Bell, 
And finds his Love 
For bonny Bell, —— ro, 
Tho? Mary flights his Paſſion ; 


How ſtrangely freakiſh are the turns, 
Of Human inclination. 


As much as Mary, Thomas grieves, 
— 


Oc 


And 
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1 
And all the flouts that Bell receives 


From Tom, ſhe vents on 7 Xt 
Thus all by turns are Woo'd and Woo, 
No Turtles can be truer ; 


| Each loves the Object they purſue, 


But hates the kind Purſuer. 
ve Hal a wreath of Flowers, 


| 


Which he in am'rous foll 
eee to Bell, and in foe Hours, 


It came again to Molly ; 
If one, of all the four had frown'd, 
You ne er ſaw People grummer : 
If one has ſmil'd it catches round, 
And all are in good Humour. 


L Then Lovers hence this Leſſon learn, 
Through - out the Britiſh Nation, 

How much tis every one's concern, 

To ſigh a Reformation: 

And alk this Rule, thro Life purſue, . 
Whatever Object ſtrikes you; 

Be kind to them that fancy you, 
That thoſe you love, may like you. 


, 


N 


4 3 


An ODE to Mr. G--—K. 
ben I ſaid 1 would die a Batchelor, I did not 
think I ſhould live till I was Married. 
Much Ado about Nothing. 
O, no; the Left-Hand Box in Blue; 
Tbere don't you ſee Her? See Her; Who? 


(6) 
Nay, hang me if I tell? 


There's G A in the Muſick Box; Nay, 
Wach bur his Eyes! —— his Eyes 1 O p—x His. 
| * Your Servant Ma*moilelle ! 


But tell me, D———&, is it true? 


What ! fairly taken in for Life, 
A ſober, ſerious, -widded Life, 


O, ße upon you, Raiſer ! 
The Clergy too have join'd the Cheat 


The Ladies pale, and our of Breath, 
Wild as the ches in Alerbberb, 
Ask if the Dred be done: 
©, D———&, liſten to thy Lay, 
Il propheſy the Things they'll ſay, 
For Tengues, you know, will run. 


And, pray, what other News dye hear? 
Married ! —Bur don t you think, my Dear, 


He's growing out of Faſhion 
mo may fancy what they wiil, 

But s the only Actor till, 
To wh the tender Paſſion. 


Lord help us ! what will ſome Folks do! 


Na, 


1 


| Nay, Madam, did you mind laſt Night; 
His Archer, not a Line on't right 


I heard ſome Hiſſes; 


I 
|. Ga G- x Billy MI, thought I, 


Or Billy H-w-rd, would but try, 
They'd beat him all to Pieces, 


| "Twas prudent tho to drop his Bays; 
And (entre nous) old C-bb-r ſays, 


He hopes he'll give up Rioberd. 
Due than & lids ao th 


In ings, ſuch a Shrimp as 
. 


The Fellow pleas d me well enough, 

In What call ir, 5s Stuff; 
There's ſomething there like Nature. 

Juſt. ſo.in Life he runs about; 

Plays at Bo-peep; now in, now out, 
But hurts no mortal Creature. 


And then there's Belmont to be ſure; 
O ho! my gentle Neddy M—re, 
How my Lord Mayor ? 
And have you left my Dear ? 
And will you write next Year, 
To ſhew your Favourite Player. 


But Merope, we own, is fine; 


. 
4 | 


„ 
How prettily he vapours ! 

So gay his Dreſs, ſo young his Look, 

One wou'd have ſworn 'twas Mr. Cook, 
Or Mat——w: cutting Capers. 


Thus, D——4, as the Ladies flout, 
And Councils hold at every Bout, 
To alter all your Plays; 
F—tes ſhall be Benedict next Year, 
A—klin, be Richard; Taſwell, Lear, 
And Kitty ¶ ve be Bays. 


Two Parts they readily allow, 


Are yours ; but not one more they vow : 


And thus they cloſe their Spight | 
You will be Sir Foby Brute, they tay, 
A very Sir Fohn Brute, all Day, 

And Fribble all the Night. 


But tell me, Fair Ones, is it ſo? 

You all did love him once, we know, 
Mhat then provokes your Gall? 

Forbear to rail, 111 tell you why, 

Quarrels may come, or Madam dic, 
And then there's Hopes for all. 


And no a Word or two remains, 
Sweet D——y, and I cloſe my Strains; 
Think well &er you engage; 
Vapours and Ague Fits may come, 
And matrimonial Claims at home, 
Unnerve you for the Stage. 


— 


(9) 


But if you find your Spirits right, 

Your. Mlind at Eaſe, and Body tig, 
Take her, you can't do better; 

A Px upon the tattling Town 

The Fops that join to cry you down, 
Wou'd give their Ears to get her. 


Then, if her Heart be good and kind, - FE 
(And ſure that Face befpeaks a Mind 


As ſoft as Women's can be) 
You'll grow as conſtant as a Dove, -. 
And ef 4 the purer Sweets of Love, 

Unvilited by R 17. 


SONG II. 


| Txee-Tor'd HILL 
N Tree top'd Hill, on turfred Green 
While yet Axroza's Veſt is ſeen; 
Before the Sun has left the Seca, 

Let the freſh Morning breathe on me. 


To Furze-blown Heath, or Paſture Mcad,. 
Do thou my happy Foot-ſteps lead; 

Then ſhow me to the pleaſing Stream, 

Oft which. at Night ſo oft I Dream. _ . 


* 


At Noon the mazey Weod III tread, 
Wich Autumn Leaves, and dry Mof; ſpread; 
And cooling Fruits for thee prepare, . 
For ure think thou wik be there, 
41 333 


is Ci * 
Till Birds begin their Evening Song, 
With rh: the Time 2 long; 


O let us ſpeak. our Love that's paſt, 
And count how: long it has to hi. 


Ell ſay Eternally, and thou. 

Shall only look as kind as now; 
Lask no more, for that affords, 

What is not in the Force of Wards. 


The ShootTINnG=-MaTca: 70.CUPTI De. 


ME little God of Lowe, for once, let's try 
Who is the better Markſman, you, or I : 
So— fill your Quiver, ſummon all your Art,) 


Well now the Buſt, the bright Corina Heart | 


i There, Sir, you've miſs'd, and I have pierc'd 
the Part. 


Lown I've miſid! but *rwas thro? Want of Sight, 


To guide my never-erring Arrow right ; 
But — leſt you ſhould conceive what I defign'd, 


To take Advantage o'er you, cauſe you're Blind, 


We'll have another Tryal in the Dark, 
And let him take the A, who hit's the Mari. 


Brother, | 
quit the Gith to Se for one Socher; 


Shall one Day 
Duty; 


win Addreſi to our preſent: Petit-Maitres. 
r a 


Are SC Z TL 2. 


Old. Maids, in V to their ſlighted Beauty, 
e you. wiſh you'd done your 


Lhro? | 


O; 


8 


. Unwilling ! Bluſh ! nay, pſhaw 


(11 * 
Thro' H -ll they drag yeon moſt aubwand Shapes 
Yoak'd in their Apron-Strings, and led for _ 


On a Summer-Hoiiſe near FARNBAM, in 
SURRY. 


1 
VV for me. 
The Reading of it is — to be, Viz, 
I ſee you be 
Too wife for mes 


An Unſeafonable Sur pri xc. 


* S Tou laid M rx, beneath a Shade, 

To play a Game for IR 

pe ith ndl ms and chuck o'th* Chin 
prologue. to the re Scene! 

Hy — addreſs d his bowzy Ma Lv, 


Nay, piſh, this Coy ney. oy Folly ! 


* 
. 4 
Ui 


my Dear! 
My Love, came we for nothing here ? 

Alas! quoth ſhe, ſhould I prove fruitful ! 

You know, at beſt, that wou'd but ſuit il 
Piſh, then, if that's thy Care, my Nara, 
There's one above provides for all 
To which, quoth SLy, upon the Tree, 
Yaur Brats, and you, be damm d for me. 


The EXCHANGE. 


HILE Careeus. ſcolds his Daughter 
Ma Lx, 
And tells her ſhe's undane;.. | 


Ba 


(12) 
By lying with her Lover JoLLy, 
Their Neighbour's eldeſt Son. 


My Maidenhead's gone indeed, (cries Aiſi) 
Yer, what care. L a Farthing : 

I gave him it but then got his, 
And Pleaſure into th' Bargain. 


SONG IV. 


The IRFSH CREES. 


Tune, Ellen-0'-Roon. 
How do I long for the fweet Month of Aa, 
When Juggy Mulrooney crics Curds and 
ſweet Whey: 
Buy ſweet Whey; ſweet Butter, ſtrong Butter for 
Servants my Life. 


Tune, Iriſh Lamentation. 
O how I wad Love, 
But my Guts wad not move; 
But Arra mun Joul, that Cupid the Blinker 
With his Nagur wou'd bore, 
great Hole before, 


A 
And ſo make Work for Ser the Tinker: 
Have you any Braſs Pots, Iron Pots or Braſs Ket- 

tles to Mend, —Ready Money for your Coney 


Skins Maid 


Tune, 


Capt, Teach. 


0 ys cry of white Potatoes, 
I ._ lh and Cream, Cream wad,ſynal, 
An 


(13) 
When ſhe cries buy my large Cockles, 
Pd follow her and cry black Ball ; 
| Then to old- Rags her Tune ſhe Changes, 
2 To buy my Turf I ſoon wou d cry ; 
Round Tan at laſt might pleaſe my Jewel, 
All for a Half-penny to Cry.— Round Tan, 
Round Tan. All for a Half- penny. — All for a 
Half penny.— All theſe Apples for a Half: penny. 
A Lump for a Half. penny here. 


Tune, Country Strolers. 
Her Heart it is harder than Iron or 
f A, Obo ſhe wou d cut me when ſhe cries Linen Sock: 
ds and I wou'd out at Night for to take the freſh Air, 
V\' here I'd hearmy dear Fug, cry buy my Oyſter. 


ter for 
Tune, Larry Grogan: 


I never was caught with Love in my Life, 

Till Jugey Mulroney enſnar d me, enſnar'd me, 

2 once or twice to have made her my 

\\ ife ; 

linker But yet ſhe wou'd never endure me, endure me- 
But ſince my dear Jcwel, if you will prove cruel, 

And Murder poor Paddy who loves you fo well, 
nker.: I'd get my Brogues Soal'd and mend all the Holes, 
5 Ket- And all round the Town, cry caſt Cloaths to Sell. 


Then my Love to Maintain, I muſt leam to clean 
Shoes, 

Or wid Paddy Drogheda, cry Bloody News, Bleody 
News, Bloody News, Torney General, Tor- 
nl, ney General; juſt now arrivid--une Breeches | 
n : Packet, _ 


(14) 


Packet, with an Empreſs from Admirable Fer- ; 
min, with the taking of Rings Ezd by the 


Waoden- Man ot Eſſex Street. — Agra, ub bub - 


bub boo. 


SONG v. 
The EARIT H. O RN. 

|  RnciTtiTIV3s.. 
HE Chace is o'er, and on the Plain, 


* 


All our preſent pleaſures Crown. 


AIR. 


Of Britons thus the antient Race. 
With Nervous Toil purſued the Chace ; 


By no ungen rous Thoughts controul'd, 


Their Hearts were honeſt, free and bold. 


 Rxrc1ritivE. 
Like them again, mey Britons be, 
s Brave, as Honeſt and as Free. 


| AIR. 

With Early Hora ſalute the Morn, 
That gilds this charming Place ; 
Wirh chearful Cries, bid Ache riſe, 
And join the jovial Chace: 

The Vocal Hills around, 
The waving Woods, the chryſtal F 
All, all return th enlivening Sound. 


The Hound the luſty Stag has ſhin; 
Let the chearful Horn, with fprightly Tone, 


De 


e 
d S COLD. An EniGrka.. 


M a ſcolding old Woman of Four ſcore and Eight 
Of acrooked Condition, and never was ſtraight.! 

I ſcold twice a Day till quite out of Breath, 

It's the Joy of my Life, and Defence againſt Death; 

| Scolding opensmy Pipes, and-it quickens my Blood, 

And ſerves my Oæcaſion for Phyſick and Food ; 

My Grendmother told me, and charg'd me to try, 

That ſo long as I ſcolded I never ſhould die. 


SONG- vl. 


The VILRGIN's 7% RESOI YS. 
E Virgins who do liſten to, 


' Whatc'er your Marther's ſay, 
Be rul'd by me and let's agree, 
«a No longer to 3 
For I've been ſnub'd, and I've been drub'd, 
Till I was black and blue, © * 
But Ill behave no more like a Slave, 
But I'll behave no more like a Slave, 
I wiſh I may die if I do, 
I wiſh'I may die if I do. 


Both Night and Day ſhe prates away, 
Aba ay villas; | 84 

But 1 declare, *rwould make you ſtare, 
To hear her dull Advice, 

She ſays that I from Men muſt fly, 
Or miſchief will. enſue; 


(260. 


But in all the Kind no harm I find, 
I wiſh I may die if I do. 


She ſays that Youth, ſtill blind to Truth; 
The danger ne'er can tell, 

And 'tis from Senſe and Experience, 
Thar ſhe can talk ſo well: 

But if ſhe got Senſe from Experience, 
Then ſhe may depend upon *r, 

Fll try to be as wife as ſhe, 
I with I may die if I don't. 


Young Damon gay, the other Da 
Wolle RO he a Kiſs; D 

I piſh'd and cry d, and him did chide, 
With, © What do you mean by this, 

« *I is wondrous rude, that you'll intrude, 
When I have fo oft forbid 


I wiſh] may die, if you don't make me cry 


' But-I wiſh I may dye if 1 did- Gr. 


Then I'll be free whilſt young I be, 
And let my Mother Scold, 

And I'll diſpiſe being quite as wiſe, _ 
Untill I am quite as Old: 

At Forty three a Prude Ill be, 
And lay my Follies by, 

But never till then will I ſkun the Men, 
If I do I wiſh I may die. 


— 


80 NG 


7) 
SONG. VIE. 
O longer I O can I bear, 
Thie abſence from thy Arms; 
Cruel God reſtore the fair, 
Nor thus Eclipſe her Charms. 


| this thy mighty Juſtice Fove, 
To barter Cruelty for Love. 


The TROUT, 4 FABLE. 


Trout the plumpeſt in tie Tide, 


Had long the Angler's Skill defy d; 


With pleaſure nibbled ev ry Bait, 

And baulk'd his ſure expected Fate: 
While Self-conceit inflam'd his Breaſt, 
He to himſelf, theſe Lines addrefe'd : 
How wiſe am | ro know my Good; 
What Cowards half the finny Bropd ! 
I feaſt on Rarities at will, 

My Senſe evades the latent III. 

He ſpuke : impending in the Brook 
A Gentil wriggled on the Hook; 

He nibb'd with caution, as before, 
The Dainty tempted more and more : 
Grown bold, he ſnap'd the rich Repalt, 
And on the Beard was caught at laſt. 
Compell d ro quit the liquid Glaſs, 

He beat, till da, the bending Graſs. 


* So fairs the Maid whom love inſpires 
8 * VV 


ith tender Thouglits, and ſoft D. ſires! 


To 


(18) 
To whom true Virtue is unknown; O! £ 


That Guardian of the Fair alone, M. 
She may, a- while, fan up the flame Let n 
And not commit an Act of Shame, w 
But ſoon longs after farther Sweets, Chan 
Purſues her Wiſh, and Ruin meets ; Th 
Does Wiſdom's bliſsful ſhun, 

Nor ſees her Folly, till a. 

SONG VII 


Brack-Er'p SUSAN. 


L L in the Downs the Fleet was moor d. 
The Streamers waving in the Wind, 
When Black Ey d Szſan-came on. Board: 
Oh ! where ſhail I my true Love find ? 
Tell me, ye jovial Sailors, tell me true, 
If my ſweet — the Crew. 


William, who high the Tard, 
Rock'd with the Billows to and fro ; 
Soon as her well-known Voice he beard, . 

He figh'd, and caſt his Eyes below, | 
The Cords ſlide ſwiftly thro? his glowi | 
And quick as Light'ning on the Deck he ſtands. 


So the ſweet Lark high poisd in Air, 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his Breaſt, 
If chances his Mate's ſhrill Call he hears ; 

He drops at once into her Neſt : 
The nobleſt Captain in the Britiſh Fleet, 

Might envy Ali $ Lips thoſc Kiſſes ſweet... 


O! San, 


(619 
O! Snſan, Suſan, lovely Dear, 
My Vows ſhall ever true remain, 
Let me Kiſs off that falling Tear; 
We only part to meet again, I 
Change as ſhe liſt ye Winds my Heart ſhall be, 
The faithful Compaſs that ſtill Points to thee. 


Tho! Battle calls me from thy Arms, 
Let not my pretty Sky mourn ; 
Tuo Caririons roar, ſecure from Harm, 
William ſhall to his Dear return : 
Love turns aſide the Balls that round me fly, 
d. | Leſtprecious Tears ſhould drop from Suky's Exe. 


| Believe not whar the Landmen fay, 
| Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant Mind, 
They'll tell the Sailors when away ; | 
v. In every Port a Miſtreſs find. 
Les, yes, believe them when they tell thee ſo, 
For thou art preſent where-ſoc'er I go. 


If to fair India's Coaſt we fail, 

Thy Eyes are ſeen in Diamonds bright, 
1 Thy Breath is 4frick's ſpicy Gale, 

Thy Skin is Ivory ſo white; 

Thus ev ry beauteous Object that I View, 

Wakes in my Soul ſome Charms of lovely Sue. 


The Boatſwain gave the dreadful Word, © 
The Sails their ſwelling Boſom ſpread ; 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay on Board, 
They kiſi d, ſhe ſigh d, he hung his Head = 


cect... 


gen, 


(20) 


Her leſſning Boat unwilling rows to. Land, Far 1 
Adicu, ſhe cries, and waves her lilly Hand. 

SONG X. Each 

A MEDLEY. yy 


Tune, At the Tree I ſhall ſuffer with Pleaſure, 
H E Laws they were made for the Little. 
The Laws they were made for the Little, 
In the Hands of the ſtrong, all ties that belong, 
To Honour and Virtue are Brittle, 


To Juſtice and Hcnour are Brittle. 
| The Laws, Cc . Take 
Tho? Churchmen may preach, and Philoſophers D 
reach, 0 And 
The Strong do not value a tittle, * 
The Great are not ſway d by a tittle. 
The Laws, c. T 


It is not by Right, but by wrong-doing Might, | Tot 
That Giants (till gain their Acquital, þ 
That Giants ſtill ſcape a Commital. 


Tune, Peggy Benſon. 
In the Church 4 dignified Doctors you find: 
Such Holy Men refrain Son; | 
For uplifted by us, and our Offices kind, 
<T lcir ſanctified Pride they ſuſtain Son. 


Let the Law be your Cafe, not a tittle retrench, 
But ſupport cach —— in his Station; 
| —_ 


ners 


For 


( 21) 
For they as our Subſtitutes ſit on the Bench, 
To decide the Aﬀairs of the Nation. 


Each Land- lorded Juſtice, and Fox-hunting Youth 
Are prone to your Will, as they may Son; 

For theſe too are Little-Grand Scigniors forfooth, 
And Giants each one in his way Son. 


Tune, Moll Roe. 
Wou'd you ſilence a Patriot Committee, 
Touch their Lips with this Magical Wand, 
Thro' the Country, and Senate, and City, 
"Tis the Key and the Lock of the Land. 


Take a Piece of this ſame from your Coffer, 
Diſplay to the Voter your Pelf; 

And the Wretch having nothing to Offer, 
Will frugally Sell you himſelf. 


Tis the Shot for the Fowl of all Feather, 
The Bait for the Gout of all Fiſh ; 

To this every Gudgeon will gather, 
And plump ready dreſt in your Diſh. 
Tho' the Booby your pupil ſo dull is, 
He ſcarce can R r his Name ; 

Yet his Mouth it will open like Tally s, 
When fed with a Spoon of this ame. 


Tho' a Raſcal, a Bear, or a Blooc 


Unconſcious of Mood or of Tenſe ; 
This Plaiſtic Receipt in his Pocket, | 
Gives Grace, Figure, Virtue and Senſe. 
Tis 


(22) 


"Tis Gold that Women bewitches, | 
Tho wrinkled and thinner than Lawn; ] 

If you have not the Pence in your Breeches, | 
You ll get neither Beauty nor Brawn. 


In the Courts ſhould your cauſe be diſ-jointed, 
Let not that fink your Spirits one Peg; F 

With the Oil of this Noſtrum annoint is, 
"Twill make it as right as my Leg. 


Would you get a fat Church in your Clutches, \ 

Tip my old Go the Wink; 
At the Token he'll caſt off his Crutches, 
And Dance to the Tune Of old Chink. 


Old Saints will for this Sell their Manuals, 
O' er this at your Sovereign nod; ä 
e iel 
And Cardinals kiſs you this Rod. 


elſe'is bur Nonſenſe, 


To Study 


( 23) 


Poverty, 
grow Renown'd 
For _ we 6 one = 

State Beggars want a Pound: 


Hind a Begging they will go. 


Your Vinie bags for: 

b Your Party- man for Place; 

Your Churchman for a Benefice, 
But not one Man for Grace : 


Tho' @ Begging be ſhould go. 


* Your Courtier begs for Honour, 
And that's a want indeed ; 

As many ſhould for Honeſty, 
But will not own their Need : 


Thai 


Tune, Fy lets to the Bridal. © 
When the Heir has attain'd the wiſh d Hour, 


Of laying his Dad in 
And ſees the Se d Bags in his Power, 
What Poe ; of Pound on Pound: 
you in waiting, 
to ſeize his Store ; 
A Train his own creating, 


bo go, His Pleaſures that ſtarv'd before. 
T; Yet 


N E 


Yet jome when Beggars are ape, g, 
— 
Of Bounty ae nothing loth; 


The Biſhop will giv e you his Dle ling, How cu 
The Officer his Oath : To ſe 

Oft his Promiſe to be a f.ce Donor, All Tric 
The Courtier was never nice And 1 


And Great ones will give you their Honour, 
For thcic are of little Price. 


If Mea would but Remark it, 
IThro' every Scene diſplay d; 

The World's but one great Marker, 

It Inſtitutes all a Trade: 
And in this Scocial chaffer, 
Each one as in Duty bound; 
Still labours to be the Luigher, 

And jockey his Neighbours, round. 


With joy each Jobber will own, he 

Has trick d you in the Price; 

| Like Lon who for good Money, 

Give nothing bur Lad Advice : 

= — bids for Pleaſure, 
ites bids for Youth; 
Old Avarace bids Pre Treaſu fe. 
oy n bids moſdfor Truck. 


Bur Youth, Truth, Treafore * Pleaſure, | 
The Devil or what may fall; | 

To Giants proſcribe no Meaſure, 

| I Bid at One and All. a Sd « 


(25) 


Tune, Abbot of . ö 
How curious to mark the ſurprize of the Towns, 
To fee Truth exalted, nour poll d down ; 
All Tricks low and bitle diſpis d by che Great, 
And Honeſty fr d for a Maxim of State, 
Fe ; FEM Down, &. 
To ſee our cd of Truſt, 


Our 8 ious, our Jae juſt: 
2 1 
A ſomething W 


o ſee Mirth with Innocence walking the Lank; 
And Probity taking free Trade by the Hand: 
And the Counts of opr Law from iniquity der, 
O Fack what a rare Revolution were here, 


re hae 
SONG X. 


Aprice to the LADIES. 


Dr GrvE ye Fair, nor take it wrong, 
I Ge too much I do? 
Permit me while L give my Song, 
To give a Leſſou too: 
To give, c&c. 

Modeſty that Heaven born Maid, | 
Your Wards and Actions 
is this, and only this can add, 
New luſtre to your Face. 


"I New, Cc. 


2 


R 


"I 
: 
, " 
"7 * 
8 
— 
? „ 
= = 
; x 
* 
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Tis this which paints the Virgin's Cheeks, 
Beyond the Power of Art; 

And every real Bluſh beſpeaks, 
The goodneſs of the Heart : 

IT his Index of the virtuous Mind, 
Your Lovers will adore ; 

"Tis this that leave a Charm behind, 
When Bloom can Charm no more. 


11 

ith nice Reſerve behave ; 

And learn by diſtance to Maintain, 
The Power your Beauty 

For chi when Bear nd 9 

Your re will protect; 

The Wanton pleaſes for « Day, 
But ne er creates Reſpect. 


With this their aur Jeſts reprove, 
When Coxcombs dare intrude ; 


Nor think the Man is worth your Love, 
+ Who vertures to be rude; pan yi 
Your Charms when cheap will ever Pall, Irn Su 


3 ſully with a touch; 


ou mean to not all, 
3 


But patient let each virtuous Fair, 

Expect the gen'rous Youth ; 5 

Whom Heaven has doom' d her Heart to ſhare; 
And bleſs d with Love and Truth: 


Falf 


(27) 


For him alone preſerve her Hand, 
And wait the happy Day ; 


When he with Juſtice can Command, 
And ſhe with juy Obey. 


SONG AM. 


Hark way the merry ton d Horn. 
(In Wer.) 


Loo Y Corn anwyn dan mu dab 


ny 
Cydflyddwn dylwnayn Myr nyw Myr Hy 
Pan fon gyd yr Cwamyn Syrc yny Swn 
Ny deos ddim Cymdy ddon Myr Wynyun 


1 


[Cyr yr Lion *r fry 
B 1 
Pan yr Godiad yr hediad y _— 
In Swn Dytwr yr awyr yr 

Il Dy man oy 


[Pune yr Pane Pan yr Mymudd yr Avro 
Fam yr flaſus yr pleſuer y Gawn 
Ac nys Guet yn y Sawl ym u Sydd 
pa tldeydrc ddy fyrwch y fydd 


Ful Dymma. &c. 
Fal B 2 1 Gwy 


(28) 
Gwyll yr Blas yr yn Blyſſwn y Sydd 
Nur yl twndyr yr Hwdyr yr hydd 
Hylun Hy Gynnym ni Gwmni Mwyn. 
Can Llwchunydd ywr Gynoch yr Twyn 
Ful Dymma, Cc. 


An ODE # MOLLY. 


H E Birds that from the Lime-twig flies, 
With caution ſhuns the School Boy's tricks} 
We who wou'd be thought more wiſe, 1 
Can't ſhun the Lime-twigs for our Sex: 
The Female kind our Heart enſnare, 
Tis grown a Science to Tr 3 
The ſtudied Look, the faſhion'd Air, 
O ſhame, can conquer God-like Man, 


To ſooth the feeling ſocial Breaſt, 
And calm the noiſy World's alartns, 
To welcome Rapture, Peace and Reſt, 1 
With Beauty's foft endearing Charms ; 0305 
By native Power of Face and Mind, 
To be at once both Bleſt and Bleſs, 
For this the Gods the fair deſign d, 
And not to Patch, to Paint, and Dreſs. 


When Nat ure kind exerts her Kill, 
And frames a heavenly Face and Mein; 
How vain to contradict her Will, 
Ah! let the Angel ſtill be ſeen, 
Such Beauty needs no mortal Aid, 
But ever brightens in the good; 


No ( 


Belie e 


(29) 
n 
A gay Coquette, or formal Prude. 


The glare of Tinſel vanity, 

The mental Eye may chance approve ; ; 
ec. | But Senſe and Heaven-born Modeſty, 
Muſt win the Soul, the Seat of Love: 

The blooming Maid whom theſe adorn, 

With pity view her Sex's follv ; 
flies, And radiant as the Rays of Morn, 
ricks; Theſe Virtues ſhine in thee, G Mur. 


SONG XI. 


HaARVES'T Home. 


2 Roger and Nell, come Simkin and 
Bell, 
Each Lad wich his Laſs hither come, 
and Dacing, in Pleaſure advancing 


o celebrate Harveſt home. 
"Tis Ceres bid Play, and kcep Holliday 
8 to celebrate Harveſt home, Harveſt 
home, Harveſt home, 
To celebrate Harveſt home. 


Our Labour is o'er, our Barns in full ſtore, 
| Now ſwell with Rich gifts of the Lend: 
Let each Man then take for the Prong and the Rake 
| His Can and his Laſs in his Hand. 
-For Ceres, Ce. 


No Courtier can be as happy as we, 
In Innocence, Paſtime and Mich: i 
; While * 


lien 


(30) 
While thus we * with our Sweathcart o 


And Rejoice o'er the Fruits of the Ea 
For Ceres, Cc 


SONG XII. 
The RaREE-Snow. 
Firſt preſent a Prime Mi niſter, 
1 preſent you 
ub 


Free from ht and Action 
—— his Square and Meaſure, 

is Country's truſt and treaſure, 

4 Who de me inch a Show. 


Reg Station, 
Free Ripe 3f — | 
here our goes Profefiion, 


is Power without Opptelſion, 
o the fineſt Show. 


Peers to Virtue rh owe Nane; ; 
This you ſcarce will Credit till you ſes, 
Next where Piety weds with Prelacy, 
O the wondrous Show. 


Courtly Dames with ; 
Widows in will, 2 Maiden; 
Nuns ſecluded from all Temptation, 
Fryars and yet no Fornication. 


A Pound to ſee the Show. 
SON 


(31) 
SONG XIV. 


The IRISH Nuss 
1 my Judy wan't I a booby, | 
wou'd Love, when I wou'd love 


you 
Bur if I didn't adore you behind and before you, 
The Devil may take me, Devil may take me. 


' u go over to France to take my dull Chance, 


My Fortune to better : 


And'it I am drowned, pray be not confounded, 


Tu fend you Letter. 


O Capt. Obrian wh ou fo cruel, | 
Te dive away Oy; 4 


But if he comes hither, Tiere his Leer 


* 


e gl 


But you may be Merry. 
For Fighting and Fencing, for Cudgeling and 


W 8 
For while I'm in my Mettle, Tur: bet as Kettle 


Fight Capt. Obrian. 


And now Tudy Wall ſhou'd you after all, 
ade. 


— 


(32) 
Soon you ſhall ſee hang'd on a high Tree, 
Your own poor Paddy. 


ATALE. From RazBtLas. 


WO Goflips prating in a Church, 
T The Devil, who ood upon the Lurch, Tn 
In Short - hand on a Parchment · Roll 

Wrote down their Words; and when the Scroll 
N hold no more (it was ſo full) 

is Devilſhip began to pull 
And Rech b wh lis Teeth, which falling, | 
He knock'd his Head againſt the Railing, 
St. Martin laugh'd, tho then at Maſs, 
To ſee the Devil ſuch an AG. Cl 
To think a Parchment-Roll, or een a Skin 
Could hold two Women's Chat when they begin. 


be RETORT. From Ranrrias. 


N E married to a Country Flirt 
Full skittiſh, ſays the Youth, Ye 

Bite me, my Dear, if you I burt, 
My Finger's in your Mouth. 


When all was o'er, he ask'd his Bride, 
If any Thing did ſting her, 
She, by a Queſtian too, reply'd. 
Au did I bite your Finger. 


SONG 


IS, 


0 


(33) 
SONG XV. 
NAN N Y—O0 


Hite ſome for Pleaſure waſte their Health 0 
Twixt Lais and the io; - 

I'll fave myſelf and without ſtealt 

Kiſs and careſs my Nanyy———O : 
She bids more fair, to engage a Fove, . 

Than Leda did or Danae ——O ; 
Where I to paint the Queen of Love, 

None elſe ſhou'd ſit but 5 


112 bonny * iy 

ovely Charming Nanny——O, 

Chorus I care not tho the World ſhou'd know,” 
How dearly I love Nanny 0. 


How joyfull my S 
When Dancing Ar o, 
I 6 ater Her Heaven is by her Eyes, 


They ſparkle ſo Divinety——O : 
Ye. Gods attend my Vows, while I 
Breathe in the blẽſt Britanns——O ; 
None's Happineſs I'll e er envy, -- 
As long's ye Grant me Nanuwy———0: 
My ben, &c. 
Th" LADY's DELIGHT. 


ME RIA loves her deareſt Pag ſo much, 
Her Soul feels Pleaſure at the — 


Touch: 
3 5 Nor. 


2 


(34) 

Nor at lefs Price does ſhe her Gelding rate,. 

But thinks him hardly us'd to bear her Weight; 
No Animals ſhe has at her Command, 

But daily taſtes the Bounties of her Hand: 
Such ſoft Humanity wou d ſure attone, 8 


For all the Evils Woman-kind has done 
She is h fond of Beaſts, ſhe has made her Hus- 


band one. 
SONG XVI. 
Od ENGLAN D for ever. 


| A = ve liſh Beer our Songs we'll raiſe 
O | Gee ike by our 1 Charter 
And follow our brave Fore-fathers Ways, 
Wholiv'd in the Days of King Arthur : 
Of thoſe Gallant Days loud Fame has told, 
Beer gave the ſtout Britons Spirit, | 
In Love nn Truch, and in War they were 

» . 


And flouriſh'd by dint of Merit. 
CHORUS. 


Then like them crown your Bowls, 
Your jolly bro yn Bowls, and toſs them 
off clever. 

To all true Engliſh Souls, to all true 
Engliſh Sculs, 

Huzza, Old gland, huzza, Old England, 


Huzza, Old England, Old Exglazdfor _ 


ht; 


IS» 


aiſe 
rter 


vere 


—_ 


(35) 

The glory in Love and War they won, 

By kghting Retreats and Sallies ; 
Were by the Production of their own 

Good Beer, and Roaſt Beef in their Bellies : 
All Foreign Attempts they did diſdain, 

So fhr'd with Reſolution ; 
For Liberty tben they'd Bleed every Vein, 

To keep their old Conſtitution, 
Then en like them, G 


Like them let us Drink, and Fill and Siag, . 
To all who. our State are aidin 
To Commerce, that all our Welk does 8 
And every branch of our Trading : 
By Commerce all Grandeur we ſuſtain, _ 
That makes us a powerful Nation; 


| Then let us agree, and with Vigour main, 


Our Trade and our Navi 


Che them! De. 
SONG-XVI.. 


SEQUEL to the Browy-BEER * 
OLD ENGLAND. . 


H O' che French in their Soups and Ragouts 
are exceeding, 
What thoſe Fops do in War, is not worth our * 


heeding, 
For the — bring is juſt like his feeding - 
One Ro Beef of Ola England, and O 


che. Old Egli Roalt Beef. - 
Wih — 


636) 
With their Bellies well 611'd, ſoon the Battle they" 


Join, 
Which makes them to Fight, as they Cid at the 


Beyn; 
Each Man with a Pound of 


a Rump. or Sir-loin, 


O the Roaſt, &. 


Now to finiſh my Song, and myſelf to Diſcharge, 

To keep free from Party, nay even from the 
Verge; 

Read Daniel D'Foe, and he Il tell you at large. 

Of the Roaſt, c. 


SONG XVII. 
HOLLY a IVV. 
2 Winter. in her boary Age, 


Gool Punch will chear the Sl. 


While Doctors ſwarm the Town.abour, 
Coach here, Coach there, and make ſuch Rout ;. 
We'll Quaff the flowing Bowl. 
* OR US. 
Then Drink and joie the chearful Cry, 
Haix and Ivx who will buy. * 
While Lawyers bluſter in the Hall, 
And for their Clients ſtoutly bawl, 
When touch d with. golden Fee; 


Tho half a Sle on Holliday. 
They Ml may Nod or me. 
" Whit 


* 
* 


(37) 


ttle they! While late at Night the Country Swain, 
In Froſt and Snow o'er dreary Plain, 
Cid at the Flies faithful to his Laſs ; 
While Rakes to Covent Garden run. 
Sir-loin, And more by Gaming are undone, 
t, Cc. I fill the ſparkling Glaſs. 
iſcharge, | RN WG 
from the | While Paſſion thus points out the aim, 
And each purſues his fav'rite Gome, 


large. Fil keep my own in View; 

5 . Bleſt with my 5 Bore and my Friend, 
With Mirth the preſent Year I'll End, 
| In-Mirth begin the New. 

Then Drink, G. 


SO N. G XIX. 


E ANN. 


OVE when he ſaw my Fanny's Face, 
With. wondrous. Railion mov d; | 
Forgot the Care of Human Race, 
And felt at laſt he Lov d: 
Cry, Then to the God of ſoft deſuc, 
* His Suit he thus addrefs'd ; 
I Fanny Love with mutual Fire, 


„ | Your ſuit is hopeleſs Gpid eries, 
| lovidthe Hand bega: 
„ Ce. Whom Gods and Men adare: 


(38) 
He graſp'd the Bolt, he 8 the Springs 


Of his imperial Thr 
While Cupid wav'd his 700 wings, 
And i By a Breath: was gone. 


O'er Earth and Seas the Godhead flew, 
Bu: ſtill no ſhelter „ 
For as he — — 
wy . 


And Li 
At length 1 * Fear impels, 


| $ 7% 
His flight to Faxny's Eyes; in 
Where happy, ſafe and pleas'd he dwells, He pit 


Nor minds his native Skies. | From 
a Pity th 


SONG XX. 


F Love be a fault, and in me thought a cri 
| How great'smy Offence ? bear ye witaeſs, 0 
Time 


The Days and the Nights, and the Hours as they ve 
roll'd, 

You know may be felt, but are ne er to be told: 
One Day pals'd away and fav noching bus IVE, 
rr 
The Sun it grew tir d ſtill to look on the fa 
But I was more pleas d as the next M 

came. 


1 fave ou. all Day, and all Day with new 

og en 

But whi CO i 
Itthis be = Crimabe-mg Judges poi, 


( 39) 


And if I muſt ſuffer for what is ſo rare; 
True Lovers hereafter this wonder ſhall tell. 
| The cauſe of my Death was for Loving too 
well. 


Political CONVERSATION. 


S Tom the Porter went up Ludeate-Hil!, 
A fvinging Show'r oblig'd him to ſtand 
ill; 

So, in the Right-Hand thro the Gate, 
He pitch'd his Burden down, juſt by the Grate, 
From whence the doleful Accent ſounds away, 
Pity the poor and hungry Debtors pray. 


To the ſame Garriſon from Paul's Church-Yard, 
An half-drown'd Soldier ran to mount the Guard: 
Now Tom (it ſeems) the Ladgateer and be, 
Had all been old Acquaintance formerly, 

e And as the Coaſt was clear by cloudy Weather, 


They quickly fell into Diſcourſe together. 


Tos, in December when the Highland Clans, 
Had got to Derbyſhire from Prefton Pans; 
And all London with a gen ral Pannick, 


uh Bur mark the Force of Principles Britannick ! 
The Soldier told em freſh the City News, 

¶ Juſt piping hot from Stock. bbers and Jes; 

Jof French Fleets landing, and of Durch Neutrality, *' 
oft Jealouſies at Court amongſt the Quality; 
go Of Swarfen-Bridpe, that never was pull'd down, 
Doe dl the Rebels in full March to Town ; | 


— 
(44) 

And of an Hundred Things beſide, that made 
Lord-Mayor himſelf, and Aldermen afraid : 
Painting, with many an Oath, the Caſe in View, . 
And ask d the Porter what he thought to do? 
Do? ſay he, (gravely) what I did before? 
What 1 have done theſe Thirty Years and more, Þ 
Carry, (as I am like to do) my Pack, 
IF chat but hold I care not; for my Part, The 
Come as come will, I n er ſhalk break my Heart, 
I don't ſee Folks that fight about their Thrones, 
Mind either Soldiers Fleſh, or Porters Bones; 
Whoe'er gets better- when the Bartle's fought, 
Thy Pay nor mine will be advanc'd a Groat : : 


But to the Purpoſe now we are met here, 
PII be my Penny tow'rds a Pot of Beer. 


The Soldier, touch'd a little with Surprize . - 
To ſee his Friend's Indiffercace, replies, 
What you ſay, Brother, to be ſure is good, 
Bur, our Religion, Tom, (G—d d—n my Blood; 
What will become of our Religion? True ! 
Says the Fail-Bird—and cur Free dom too? 

It” the Pretender (rapt he out) comes on, 
Our. Liberties and Properties are gone! 

And fo the Soldier and the Priſoner join d, 
To work up Tom into a better Mind; 

He ſharing; dumb with Wonder ſtruck and Pity}. 
Took up 2 Load, and- march d into the City. 


oN 


(4 


de 
SONG XXL. 
ew, . 
0? The ASS in Vocus. 
ore ? Us H about the brisk Bow), 'twill enliven 
ä the Heart, K 
While thus we ſit round on the Graſs: 


"WES The Lover who talks of his ſuffering and ſmart, 
, Deſerves to be reckon'd an Aſs. 


ones, 

es; The Wretch who fits watching his ill-gotten pelf, 

ht, And wiſhes to add to the Maſ _w_ * 6 

at : :} Whate'er the Curmudgeon thinks of himſelf; 

, | Deleryes to be reckon d an Afs. 

The Beau who fo-fmnart, with his well Powder'd. 

ze Hair, | 
An Angel beholds in the Glaſs : : 


; | And thinks with Grimace to ſubdue all the Fair, 
lood;) May juſtly be reckon'd an Aſs. 


The Merchant from Climate to Climate will roam 
0 Of Creſus the Wealth to ſurpaſs ; 
And oft while he's wandring, my Lady at Home, 


Claps the Horns of an Ox on an Aſs. 
The Lawyer ſo grave when he puts in his Plea, 
With well cover d with Braſs; 


"'F Tho' he talks to no Purpoſe he pockets his Fee, 
There you, my good Friend, are the Als. 


The formal Phyſician who knows every Ill, 
Shall laſt be produc'd in this Claſs ; 


(42) 
The Sick Man a-while may conſide in his Skill, 
But Death proves the Doctor an Aſs. 
Then let us ions be jovial and gay, 
By turns take our Bottle and 8 


For he who his Pleaſures puts off for a Day, 
Dedſerves to be reckon'd an Af. 


SONG XXII. 


Sweet NAN of the VaIX. 
1 a ſmall pleaſant Village, by Nature con 


Of a few honeſt Shepherds the quiet Retreat: 
Fbere liv'd a young Laß of fo a Mein; © 
That ſeldom at or at Courts can be ſeen : 
The ſweet Damask Roſe was full blown on het 


Cheek, | | 1 
The Lilly diſplay d all its White on her Neck; 1 
- The Lad of the Village, all ſtrove to prevail, 
And calPd her. in Raptures, ſweet Nan of the Jau 


Firſt young Hodge ſpoke his Paſſion, till quis 
Breath, 


out of 
Crying wounds he wou'd hug her, and kiſs her toff 
Death ; 
And Dick with her B. was ſo much A 
Thar he loath'd his Food and abandon d his Re | 
But ſhe cou d find nothing in them to Endear, Del 
So ſent them away to ſigh their Diſpair, J 
And faid no ſuch Booby*s cou d tell a love Tale, 


Or bring to Compliance ſweet „* 1 


kill, 


le 
her t 


awe). 
Netti 8 


ar, 


Tale; 
Pale. 
TIR 


* n 5 our aid, ye facred Choir, 
822 
34 r lung whar Tranſports they diſplay, 


(43) 


Till young Roger the ſmarteſt of all the gay Green, 
Who lately to London, on a Frolick hed been, 


Came home much improv'd, in his Air and Addreſs 
And boldly attack d her, not fearing Succeſs ; 


He ſaid Heaven form'd ſuch ripe Lips to be kif'd, 

And preſs'd her 5 cloſely, ſhe cou'd not reſiſt, 

And ſhew'd the dull Clowns, the right way to | 
Aſſail, 

And brought to his wiſhes ſweer Nan of the Vale. 


SONG XXIII. 
The Fal for ever. 
USICK attune thy lyte, 
anaes peu. $- edt 


N 


How Beauty chears the Ball; 
Ye 


ous Wits attend my Lay, 
e Beaux be ſilent all. 


| Man was in Paradiſe unbleſt, 
No ſocial Bliſs he knew, 


ru God-like Woman dusd confelt, | 


Celeſtial Rag his View ; *. 
With awe z'd, with joy admir 
His Maker beit ade gd % 
Delights unknown his Boſom fir'd, 
And Love his Tongue ſet free. 


04) 


In every Age, in every Clime. 
The 4 ſtill Renown'd ; 

They Tune the Soul to Acts ſublime, 
And all the Paſſions bound : 

Like bright Awrora's genial Beam, 
They gut the anxious * 

And Love and Beauty reign ſupreme, 
To Charm and Bleſs Mankind. 


The Patriots zeal, the Warriors glow, 
The raptur d Poets fire; 

Ten Thouſand tender joys we know, 
Tis Female charms inſpixe : _ 

Let railing Fops deſpiſe the Sex, 
And Bliſs th ey cannot ſhare ; 

The Wile will thus their Standard fix, 
For ever Live the Fair. 


EP16GRAM en the preſent State of the 68 
THEATRES. | 


NE proud Gollab, Gath could boaſt, 
And Philiſtsnes of yore: 
But Covent Gardens threat ning Holt, _ | 

Boaſt one Goliah more. 


Yer fear not you of Drury-Lane, 
By little Champion led, 

Their * two Goliabs roar in vain, 
While David's at your Head. 


Mr. and Mr. B——y- 
SON GA 


( 45) 
SONG XXIV. 


The HaePy CoUPLE. 


HEN Morn her ſweets ſhall firſt unfold, 
And paint the fleecy Clouds with Gold ; 

On turfred Green, O let me play, 

And welcome up the jocund Day: 

Wak'd by the gentle Voice of Love, 


4 Ariſe my fair, ariſe and prove, 


The dear Delights fond Lovers know, 
The beſt of Bleflings here below, 


| The beſt of Bleflings here below. 


To ſome clear River's verdant lide, 
Do thou my happy Footſteps guide ; 
In concert Li purlin Stream, 


We'll Sing and Love, be the Theme: 


Ere night aſſumes her gloomy Reign, 
M ben ſhadows lengthen o'cr the Plain ; 


Weill to yon Myrtle Grove repair, 


{ Gi 


For Peace and Pleaſure wait us there. 


The laughing God, there keeps his Court, 
And little Loves inceflant 
Around the winning Graces wait, 

And calm Contentment g the Seat : 

There loſt in Extacies of Joy, 

While tendereſt Scenes cur Thoughts employ, 
We'll bleſs the Hour our Loves begun, 
The y, . | 5 
| SONG 


(46) 


T O Fae Amarylliz young Strepbon had long 
Deer he Patton, and dy'd for a 

n dd Where 

By her cwn dear Appointment the Goddeſs of | - 
Love ; 

Meanwhile inthe Mind all her Charms he ran o'er, Young 

And doated on each; can 4 Lover do more? 


He waited, and waited, then changing his Strain, 
*T was Fury, and Rage, and Diſpair, = Diſdain: 


be Sun was commanded to hide his dull Light, 
And the whole courſe of Nature was alter'd down 


right. 
"Twas his hapleſs Fortune to die and adore, 
But never to change; «as Lever do mare ? 


Cleors, it hap'd, was by Accident there ; of 
No R ſo tem „ no Lilly S lar; | 
He pri her white Fad, new her Lips he 
Nor would ſhe deny him, ſo civil the Maid! 
Her kindl his peace did reſtore; 


y Compliance | 
And dear Anargilis waxthooghs ——— | 
s Oo NG XXVI. iT * 
QUNCE . Leg tinka mean bellen Tor (For 


And Pegyy's — we: 3 
WI 


He bro 


(47) 
I will own without Bluſhing, were all the World 


by. 
And Willy's the Lad for me. 


He brought a Wreath which his Hands did com- 
N e 
1 Where — dale-loving Lilly was turn'd with the 
9 Roſe, ; 40 
er | Young Myrtle in Sprigs, did the Border incloſe. 
a Fiat the Lad for me. 


in. | By Myrtle, aid he, is my Paſſion expreſs'd, 
in ] The Roſe, like your Lips, in Vermillion is dreſt, 


And the Lilly for Whiteneſs woud* vie with your 
* Breaſt. 


And Willy's the Lad for me: 


I Theſe Ribbands of mine were his Gifts at the Fair, 
My Mother looked croſs, and cry'd Fanny beware, 

I But d'ye think 1 her, not I, I declare. 
| And Willys the Lad for me. 


Beneath a tall Beach, and reclin'd on his Crook, 
[ ſaw my young Shepherd, how ſweet was his 


He ask d for one Kiſs, but a Hundred he took. 
And Willy's the Lad for me. 


I cry'd you're tos rude, with affected Diſdain, 

ve | (For early in Life we're inftructed to feign) 
| He made me no Anſwer, but kiſs'd me agai 

| And Willys the Ead — 


"While Gaihful in the Lover's Cue, 


* 


Wik] Joy oy wy Soul reviews the Day. - 


(4) 

That what can I do, inſtruct me ye Maids, ' 

When a Lover ſo kindly, ſo warmly, invades, 

Whole Silence as much as his Language perſuades, 
And Willy 8 the Lad for me. 


| SONG XXVII. 


INN of the GREEN. 
HII. E others ſtrip the new fall'n Snow. 


And ſteal its Fragrance from the Role, 
3 's peen; 1 
would 1 fing, but Words are faint, . by 
A Varna Pow'r too weak to paint, | . 


t J „ 2 


Beneath this Elm, b beſide this Stream, 
How oft I've und the Fay*rite Theme, 
And told my Tale unſeen;  _ - 


* 


The Winds ould mana E Arlat, 
W 


\ 


in all the Pride of May, , 

| ms HB: agent; pI ry 
Then ev'r N that hop'd to pleaſe, 
Firſt ſtrove * . e 
Of Jang. zh Greed, | 


Then deaf to er ry Rivals Sigh, . 
Ong; eu partial Eye, 
Nor ſcorn d my humble Mein; 


* 1 
— 7 & 
* % 


(4) 
The fragrant Wreath I wear, 
That Day hes) cn uy eo 
Of Femy of the Green. 


N 


n 


But thou, old Time, till that bleſs'd Night, 
That ber back with ſpeedy Flight, 
dowrr.che Hours between, 
And when we meet the Loſs repay, 


On loit'ring Wing prolong my Stay 
Wah Jem of the Green. 


SONG MN. 
'A-HunTiNG SONG. 
We: Phebur the Tops ofthe Hill des 


adorn, 
ſweet is the Sound of the Horn; 
1 Leds de Ears ni — ——j 7 
Er 
Þ And thinks he has lefe vs behind on de Plain, 
1 W „and now comes in view of 


he rear up his: Head, 
CEPT UE hu 


Bur 


- C01 
But oh! tis in vain that he flies, 
That his Eyes loſe the Huntſman, his Ears lofe 
the Cries : 
For now his Strength fails him he heavely flies, 
And he pants till with well ſcented Hounds fus- 
roundcd he dies. 


SONG XXX. 


O W Fhebus ſinketh in the Weſt, 
Welcome Song and welcome Jeſt, 

Na ehe Shouts and Revelry, 

Tipſy dance and Jollity, 

Braid your Locks with Roſy Wine, 

Dropping Odours, dropping Wine. 

Rigour now 1s 12 to Bed, 

And Advice with Scruplous Head; 

Strict Age and Sow r Severity 


With their Grave Sow in Slumber fic. 
SONG XXXI. 
| Col.Lez's Hunting 8 O N G. 
5 H E Morning is 9 all Nature is 


5„ 
Away my brave Boys your Horſes away; 
Far the Prime of oi ar pear ante fi Har 
Ne have not ſo n as a Moment to ſpare: 
Hark ! the merry ton d Horn, 
How 1 it ſounds; 
To the muſical Song, 


Of che merry mouth d Hounds. 


In 


N 


SL 


0 
: 


fe 


* 


* 
2 


(51) 


In yon ſtubble Field we ſhall find her below, 
85 be cries the Huntſman, hark to him, ſo ho! 
See, ſee, where ſhe goes, and the Hounds have a 
_— 

Such Harmony Handel himſelf never knew : 
Gates, Hedges and Ditches, 

To us are no bounds ; 
For the World is our own, 

While we follow the Hounds. 


Hold, hold it is a double, Hark hie, Tanner, hie, 
Tho? a Thouſand gainſay him, a "Thouſand ſhall 
lie, + 
His beauty ſurpaſing, his truth has been try'd, 
At the head of the Pack an infallible Guide : 
| To's Cry the wide Welkin, 
With Thunder refounds ; 
The darlivg of Hunters, 
The glory of Ho unds. 


O'er gn, and Lowlands, and Woodlands 

we fly, „ 

Our Horſes full ſpeed, and our Dogs in full cry; 

Somatchi d are Keg Mouth d, and ſo even they 

run, | 

As they tune with the Spheres, and run with the 
Health, joy and felicity, dancing around, 
And bleſs the gay Circle of Hunters and 

Hounds, $4 


C 2 | The, 
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The old Hounds forward a ſure ſign, 
Tha Mate ho « wn vr nn dirs 
A Chace of td Hours or more ſhe's. us led, 
ches down look about you, they have her, ware 
dead: 

How glorious a Death to be honour d with 
ſounds of Horns, 
And a ſhout to the Chorus of Hounds. 


Here's a health to all Hunters, and long be their 


lives, 
May r or 
ives ; 
May they rule their own Paſſions and e erbe at reſt, 
n y Men be they always the beſt : 
free from the Care that the many ſur- 


w— at the laſt, when they ſee no 
more Hounds. 


SONG XXXII. 


E Maidens, ye Wives, and young Maidens 
Rejoice, 

— thanks giving with heart and with voice ; 
Since Water were Waters I dare boldly ſay, 
You ne'er had more cauſe for a Thanksgiving day: 
For from London Townthere is lately comedown, 
Four able Ph $ that never wore gown ; 
Whoſe is pleaſant, tho their doles are large, 
Ana you may be cur d without danger ar charge. 


no portlon, no pill, 


No bolus, no vomit, 


Which 
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W hich ſometimes do cure, but oft'ner do kill; 


Your taſte or your palate need ne er be diſpleas d, 
If you'll be advis d, you'd buy one of theſe: 

For they have a new drug, tis call d the cloſe hug, 
*T will mend — Complexion, and make you look, 
Tis a ſovereign balſam, when once well apply d, 
For tho* wounded at heart the patient ne'er dy d. 


In the Morning you need not be rob d of your reſt, 

For in your warm bed this phy ſick works Beſt ; 

What tho in the taking ſome ſtirring's requir d 

The motion fo pleaſant, you cannot be tir d: 

On your backs you muſt lye, with your bodies 
| rais'd high ? 

And one of theſe Doctors mult always be nigh ; 

Who ſtill will be ready to cover you warm, 

For if you take cold. all phyſick does harm. 


But before theſe fine Doctors will give their 


direction, 
They always conſiders the patients complexion ; 
If ſhe hath a moiſt palm, or a red head of hair, 
She requires more balſam than one Man can ſpare : 
If ſhe hath a long noſe the Lord abovo knows, 
How manny  handfuls muſt go to a doſe ; 
Ye Ladies that ſuch ill ſymptoms as theſe, þ. 
In conſcience and honour ſhou'd pay double fees. 


And ſo let us give to theſe Doctors due praiſe, 

Who to all kind of perſons their favours convey ; 

To the ugly for piry's fake ſtill ſhou'd be ſhown, 

Par ale the handle they recurdfortheir own: 
3 


( 54) 


On their filver or gold they never lay hold, 

For what comes ſo freely they ſcorn ſhall be ſold ; 
Then join with theſe Doctors and heartily pray, 
That the power of their phyſick may never 2 


An Ep1106vz of an OW I. 


| HAT do you Stare, and Wonder at? my 
Fowl ? 

Is it ſo frame a Sight to ſee an Owl ? 

If you think ſo, proy gaze at one another, 

bas among you many a booting Brother. 


Proves thee @ Bird of Faſhion, and 4 Race; 
And gives thee a ftrong influence in thi 

That pity it is be ba'n t a Hat and Wig, 
How weu'd he Swear, and 
Were be but full-dreſs'd out from T-p te Te, 
Two Whores, a Chariot, Equipage for Show, 
Of all Mankind he'd be the greateſt Beau. 
Then for & Voice ! — : 2 


His Pipe s ſo Sbrill, of (ach Harmcnions Ring, | 


So ſweet be might in Handel a Sizp : 
And vou d be 2 what pats, = 5 be ſpies, 
Their Evening pranks, as be the Mellin flies, 
Ii ben they begin to Wing their ſilent fight, 

Ju in the g looming ings of Owl-light ; 


Lind won't for ſhame put Ladies to the Bluſh. 
His high 4 aaus Ip all parts of Bl 


To ſhew bis Educati n in the College. 


From 


Don't be aſbam d, my Bird, thy well ſpread Face ? 
4 P lace. | 


er and lock Big , 


— . -w w — t MA C@©EAECOouo . - ¾muͤ 06x cao@©fclc... at. 


ngs 
He con d but be's by , Cloſe and Huſh,” 


ms ce YE. WW 
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From his Sage Phiz,, and Philoſophic Looks, 
Tis plain be has Convers d with modern Books. 
Read Whiſton, Clarke and Clindon, o er and ver, 
With Collins, Coward, Tindall, many more: 
And tho perbaps ſome may him think a Blinker, . 
I can aſſure you Sirs, he's a Free Thinker. 
Who knows to what Preferment he may imb? 
He may a Judge, a General be in Time; 


His Judgment 


» Ceurage, Gra vety are great, 
Suited to any, Poſt, in Camp or State. 
If for the Gown be rather Aims ?- * 
"II ne'er deſert, nor leave him in the Lurch, 
For Owl: are {till obſerV/d about the Church : 
Or if thou would jt thy Country's Right protect, 
2 fend Old Laws, or Publick Schemes Treck, 
Ht next Eleckion, as a Member fi, : 
Thou ſhalt be choſe in Parliament to Sit. 
A Senate pick d, Compos'd of ſuch as You, 
What wonders for the Nation wou'd it do? 
But thou. muſt die, and when thy Life is fied, 
Some Britiſh Bard ſhall ſay, Alaſs he's Dead } 
Is Rhimes at ſoft —— as is the Poets Head. 

| Thus ſhall be Sing 
Hew many Nations join to make thee Great, 
To ſwell thy Figure, build thy Fame 8 5 
French Faub, Engliſh Religicn, Iriſh Mit, 
In bim alone thiſe joint Perfeftions mects _ 
But come — "no more my Bird, as we came hither, 
So we'll march off Gke filly Owl: together, 


\ 


CD 


SONG 


(56) 
- SONG XXX. 


FUGG7's Chriſt ning. 


HEN Sol had loos'd his weary teams, 
And rurn'd his Steeds a grazing ; 
Ten tachom deep in Neptune's ſtreams 

His Fhetis lay 
"The Stars 
Like Milk Maids on a May-day ; 3 
Or Country Laſſes a Mumming ſent, 
Or School Boys on a Play Day. 


When apace grow on the grey Ey d Morn, 
rhe m Fields were Lowing, 
And? the Poultry in the Barn, 
the Plowman's Cock was Crowing ; 


Nea oys, 
a Revel Rout Sir, 
And Gee cold him he needs mull Riſe, 


for his Tuggy was crying out Sir. 


Nor half ſo merry the C 
2 pping a ay Hoop 


when his Rias and — he'd * 

on'd his Leather n Jerkin ; 

G Mere he Sd with wond'rous Speed, 
with Pillion on Buttock right Sit, 

And for an old Midwife away he rode, 


| to bring the young Brat to Light Sic. 


O Mather I pray get up, 
e fruit of my Labours now came, 


And 


9 
And there lies ſtrugling in Fuggy's Wm, 
and cannot get out till you come ; 
II help it cries the old Hag ne er doubt, 
thy Juggy ſhall do well Boy, 
Far 16 wats thee 3 eng at the 40 on, ; 
as well as thou gat'ſt in Boy. 


The dive now Mannaing very then, . 
no Whip nor 

a Wife enters — 
Whew ! Crys out the Baailing ; 

A female Chir fo ſmall was Born, 


You might have it into a Flaggon, 
And it de Chrilt'n'd that very Mea, | 


For fear it ſhou'd Die a Pagon. 


"he win ing er and Doll, and conſtant ate, 

goſſips to great Chriſt ning, 

And while the gagd Wives did merrily Prat, 
Jin Bed lay liſt ning; 

Some talk'd of this, ſome talked of chat, 

of Chat they were not Sparing, . 

Some faid it was ſo Small a Brat, 

was hardly worth the Rearing. 


Bur Roger he ſtruted. about the Hall, 
as great as the Prince of Condi ; 
He cries aliho her parts are.ſmall, 
they may be bigger one Day: 
What tho ker Thighs and Legs be Cloſe, 
aud as little as any 
Lou need not fear but in ſixteen Year, 
hel lay them a great deal wider. 
| C4 
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Far then She'll be a Woman grown, 
Ize hau'd five Pound in Money, 

And will have a little one of her own, 
as well as my Honey ; 

O theſe will be Joyful days to ſee, 
and i'll ſtrive for to advance her, 

That may a G be, 

- thenl be a G 


* 


The nappy Ale went ſwiftly Round, 
as brown as any Berry; 

With which the po: Wives being Crown d, 
they all were wond'rous 

Then Reger he tip d it over the b, 
to every honeſt Neighbour, 

Say ing, a twelve Month hence pray * 
Once more to my Fuggy's 


SON G XXXIV. 
OO plain dear Touch, theſe Tell tale Eyes, 


my Heart your own 
But for Heaven's Sake ler it ſuffice, 


you Reign Triumphant there. 


Forbear your utmoſt Power to try, 

nor 2 Urge your Sway, 
Preſs not for Mrs muſt deny, 

for fear I ſhould obey. 


Pur cculd your Arts ſueceſiful prove, 
woe d you a Maid undo? ; - 


. 


(39 
Whoſe greateſt failing is her Love, 
and that her Love for Lou. 


day, 1 you uſe chat very Powers 
you from her fondneſs Claim ; 

To ruin in one fatal Haur, 
a Life of ſpotleſs Farye. 


Ah! ceaſe my Dear, to do an Ilh 
becauſe perhaps you may: 

But rather try your utm Skill, 
To ſave me then betray. 


Be you yourſelf, my Virtue's Guard, 
defend and not purſue ; 
Since tis a Task for me to hard, 


| to ſtrive with Love and Lou. 
Ec S ON Xv. 


BLOWZABELLA.- 


F Anna Charms let others tell, 
Or bright Eliza's Bra ty, 

My Song ſhall be of Blowzabel, 
to Sing of her's my · Duty; | 
The fair who arm umd with (gde Darts, 
his flames &hd other matters, 
Is all around behung with Hearts, 

As Beggars are with Tarrers. 


| To laviſh Natwe much Mewes "oY WEE PM D 
and much to Education,” | TRL TIDY: 5 
12 


(6) 
ren amd Belles, and Beaux, 


For blended in ber Cheeks there lier, 

the Carrot and the Turnip, 

And who beholds her blazing Eyes, 
his very heart they burn up. 


Her dainty Hands are red and blue, 
her Teeth all black and yellow, 1 
Her curling Hair of Saffron hae, 
her Lips like any Tallow ; 
Her Voice ſo loud and cke ſo ſhrill, 
fur off it is admired, 
Her Tongue — which never yet lay fill, | 
and yet was never tired. 


Ten thouſand wonders riſe to View, \ 


Eb Swear the n 


W _ 
E 
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SONG XXXxVI. 


* Go le wave the Sea, 

And canny Boatman, 

Bear me frac , or bring to me, 
My brave, my bonny Scotman : 

In haly Bands we join'd our Hands, 
yet may not this diſcover,. 

While Parents zate à large Eſtate, 
before a faithful Lover. 

But 1 foor chuſe in Highland Glens, 
to herd the Kid, and Goat man, 

E'er I cou d fic little Ends, 
refuſe my bonny Scor—man ; 

Wae worth the Man who rt Began 

Frae _ views love's Art tour, 

while ſtrangers to irs Paſſion, 


rae foreign lovely T 
1 * * 


thy 4 4 Mouth, | 


— — 
Wak erde frac yonders * 


my blyth, my boany Scum. 
The Rog Rona" 5. 


Certain Prieſt kad kianded r 
a Maſs of cet Gold; 


A 


o 


) 
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And where he might beſtow it ſafe, 1 
he knew not to be bold. 

At laſt it came into his Thought d 
to lock it in a Cheſt; 

Within the Chancel, and he wrote 1 
thereon, Hic Deus eſt. 

A merry Grig, "whoſe eedy Mind 8 
did long for ſuch'a Prey, 

Reſpecti * the ſacred Words 3 

on the Casket lay; 


Took out the Gold, and blotting out 
the Prieſt's Inſcript thereon, 
Wrote, Reſurrexit, non ws Bic: 
Your 1. is roſe and * 


S Oo NG XXXVII. 


The BIOOMNG ne 


* E gloomy Winter now forbears, 
to glimmer on our Iſle; 
charming Spring her ll bear, 

= I Nature ſeems to ſmile, 


Mem = 


. a Sn b gan | 
dad ver ahem he pl, 


all Naum deignsro play, - - - ;. __ 


— and ceyital looks; 
CIC 
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The verdant Walks and ſhady Woods, 
combine to make Compleat. 


Now Fiſhes wanton in the ſtream, 
and ſportive Lambs do play; 

The Clown he whiſtles to his Team, 
all happy in the Day. 


Repair ye Mortals, then repair 
to a Country Life tis beſt ; 

The pleaſing Scenes, ſweet ambient Air, 
give foy, and Health and Reſt. 


HODGE and the DEVIL. 


A Tate. 
By Mr. L NECO LL. 
Non omne quod Micat 
—— Aurum eſt. 
I there a Man, ſo rich an Heir 


To Forrune's providential Care, 
hom Diſappointments ne er perplex, 
Nor anxious Viſitations vex ? 
In heavy Loads Mankind have had em, 
Down from their ancient Daddy Adam. 


All 5s not Gold, the Proverb ſays, 
Rays; 
who cour is bright wee 


That plitters, with 
And 


860 


E 
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So when 't has been a poor Poet's Fate | 
Tove vain dance on the Great; 
Or Ex ion of, a Purſe. -- 

Of ſplendid Guineas for his Verſe; - 


And: Promiſes ara. all his Gains, 
Whit golden Dreams Brains! 


To drive a Cart, or milk a Cow ; 
And alwa yo Rn oe Plow ; 
When having ſpen pent in Toil the Day, 

At Night he'd whiſtle home his Way. 


Pei Lanig wal fin 


— wich the Devil, 

Who ſerv'd poor Trick moſt unciva :: 
Indeed the Devil,. ſay. you? —ay.; 
And you ſhall hear how by and . | 


Reger coming Home one N Sir,, 
Witt « « waundy Appetite, Sir ; _ 


22 
70 ce nh Hr 
6 the Daintics Eating's- In, 
* . There's none r= If orgies; 


Reger, a Swain, knew cither haw | 


* And now and then, brave hearty Cheer! 

* A Jugg of Farmer 's Beer, 

* Than which there's beter 1 
* Well bung d wich of Bread and Cheeſe. 


* But let me for — I'm. Sinner; 
2 There's all the Beef leſt, boil's for — 
1 


den Beef and Padding; . 


Sent — at Secs MA. 4c as i. -- SeS$ ò ov Q v eq. m am : A : att 


( 65): | 
© Oh! Beef, thou Source, of all Delight. 
* With thee I'll glu iny Soul this Night !* 


Hoage, being arriv'd at Pantry-Door 
Where he had left boil'd Beef galore :. W 
T” his great Surprize and ſmall, Relief, ö 


He found that ſome damn'd hungry Thief, 
Had made away with all the Beef ! 

Oh! how he ſtorm'd and made a Rout, 
Howe'er, he ſwore he'd have an Anſwer 

The next Morn from cunning Man, Sir, 
But how he made it up with Belly, 

I will as brief as may be tell ye: 

And, without any more ado, | 

The Sequel of the Tale purſue... - 


At la, ſays Hodge, and ſcratch'd his Head, 
* Muſt 1 go Supperlefs to Bed ꝰ 
No, —let me ſee a Spark of Fire 
* Now wou'd gratify my Deſire.. x 
Tis found and having ta en a Skil'er, 
With Milk and Flour he haſtcs to fill it; | 
Of which, a Meſs all on a ſudden , 
He made and call'd ic Haſty Pudding; 
And of it having cat moſt manful- 
Ly, about a three _” full; 
Roger began to be ar c 
and ſo betook himſelf ro Neſt. 
How ſweetꝰ's the Life of rural Swain? 
What Bliſs ſucceeds their daily Pains ? | 
His homely Hur, twice fifty Suns, 
Had ſtood umviſited by Duns ; 


(66) 


cy of State · 
perplex d bs peaceful Pate, 


f And no 


Affairs 
For let em go, Sir, as they will, 
Roger is ſemper eadem ſtill. 


But, lo! about the Dead 5 

A hideous cloven footed S 

. to Hodge, with erch'd out Claws, 
poor and harmleſs trembling Swain, 

ing 

Mumbling o'er his Pray'rs amain : 

Im Pluto, Swain, the Phantom faid ; 

Come, follow me, be not diſmay d. I 

With cringing Bow and great Submiſſion, 

He ſtrait obeys the dr, Viſion. 


Hodge behind, the Devil before, 
Making their Exit out at Door; 
You wou d ha' burſt your Sides wich Laughter, 


To've ſeen the Clown creep quivering after. 


Into the Orchard Pluro goes, 
With his black A row'rds Hodge s Noſe, 
Where pointing to ancient Tree, £ 


Roger, hard by that Root, fays he, 

6 There lics a Fund of Gold for thee.” 

Ar that a Smile o'crſpread his Face, 

And Hodge began to ve Heart of Grace, 

And thus accoſts the gen'rous Devil, 

* Faith, Maſter Pluto, this is civil, 

And l ever ſhall endeavour 

To recompenſe this wondrous Favour : - 

© But, hold tho — ſtay — how ſhall J find 
The Place again, no Mark behind ? v 

„ * Good 
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* Good Sir, if tis not too much Trouble, 

* Will you tell me thar, Sir ? - Bubble.” 

* Sh—te near the Place, and on my W. 
- Thou'lt know next Morning by the T—J.” 


Hodge made a Shift I know not how, 
To thank him with an aukward-Bow ; 
Then ſtrain d the Token there to lay, 
And ſtrait the Devil fled away. 


Roger in the Morning wak'd, 
His golden Pudding being bak'd, 
And rubb'd his Eyes, and rais'd his Hcad, 
And found a ſwinging 1 -d in Bed. 


SONG XXXVIII. 


The :Baxxy Brook. 


OW blich was I each Morn to ſee, 
my Swain come o'er the Hill; 
He lcap'd the Brook and few to me, 
| mct him with good Will: 
* 1 neither wanted Ewe nor Lamb, 
when his Flocks near me lay, 
He gathered in my Sheep at Night, 
and chear d me all the Day. 
O the Broom, the bouny bonny Brogm, 
where laſt was my Repoſe, 
I wiſh | was witch my dear Swain, 
with his Pipe and his Ewes. 


He tun d his Pipe and Reed fa ſweet, 
the Birds itood liſtning by; 


(68) 
The fleecy Sheep ſtood ſtill and gaz d, 
| _chs 7d with his Melody | 
ane (lis we our Time by turns, 
berwixt our Floocks and p.ay, 
I envy'd not the faireſt Dame, 
* tho* e er ſo rich and gay. 


He did oblige me ev ry Hour, 
could J but faĩtliful be; 
He ſtole my Heart could I refuſe, 
whar e er he ask'd.of me: 
Hard fate that 1 muſt vaniſh d be, 
gang heavily and mourn ; 
Becauſe 1 loy'd the kindeſt Swain 
that ever yet was born. 


SONG MXX. 


The Laſs with the golden Locks. 
O more of my Harriot, of Polly no more 


me before; 
My ſelf for a ſlave to gay Venus Ive ſold: 
And barter d my freedom for Rin of Gold; 
I throw down my Pipe, and 
And will ling of my Laſs with'the golden Locks. 


Thus o'er her white Fotehead the gilt Treſſes flow, 


Like the, Rays. of rhe Sun on a Hillock of Snow ; 
e ; 
3 "415 


O the Broom, &. 


8 1 R 


Q the Broom, &. 


Nor all the bright Beauties that charm'd_ 


all my flocks 
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Tis the taſte of the Ancients, 'tis claſlical Hair ; 
And tho*:Witlings may ſcoff, and tho Raillery 


Yet. I'll ſing of my Laſs with the golden Locks. 


Then the Swan in the Brook, ſhe's more dear. to 
Her Mein is more ſtately, her. breaſt is more white 
Her Lips are like Rubies, all Rubies above 
W hich are fit for the Labour or. of Love 
At-the Park in the Mall, at the Play in the Box, 
My Laſs bears the belle with her golden Locks. 


Her beautiful Eyes as they roll or they flow, 
Shall be 14 12 Joy, or. ſhall weep for my 


She hl ale my fond Hear, and ſhall ſooth my 
While thouſand of Rivals are ſighing i in vain: 


Let them rail at the Fruit they can't reach, like 
the Fox, 


While I have the Laſs with the golden Locks. , 
EP1GKAM on Efe and WJ. 
HAT Ee an Afs tock off, the Story 


W. bray's, but ſnuſſied in the Noſe ; 
To whom their Peg cry'd — Peace, peace, 


Fo 1 
An Epilogue on NO-BODT: 


Enter No-body in @ Cloak. 

ELL  Sirs! Ive kept my Word, tho' 

4, Il take it, 
You were but fairly bitt if I ſpould hreak it, 
For what's an Epilogue, if No body's to ſpeak it? 
But leaſt the hnmnour in the Cheat ſhould lie, 
Thus I transform myſelf to No-body. 
by | [Throws off bis Coal] 
In this vile punnins Form ſome antient Noddy, 
Took on himſelf to repreſent No- body. 
Groſs is my Shape tis true, but then my Mind 
Is fraught with all the Virtues of Mankind : 
The Lovers Threats, the Lawyers honeſt Pleading, 


The Train-bands courage, and the Tars good breeding. | 


The Miſers Alms, the Widows baſhful Eye, 
The Tradeſmans honour and the Coquets Sincerity, 
be W.rld muſt own Conſpicuous are in No- body. 
As I've my Virtues, ſo too I ve my failings ; 
One is juſt with all Mankind Plain- dealing. 
. Before Creation was 1herſt my Birth 

From Shapeleſs Chaos elder than the. Earth ; 
. Brother to Nothing, eldeſt Sou of Sade, 
Before the Word was, No-body was made. 
Since its Formation I'm brong be into Lie, 
And tho moſt. harmleſs, yet ſuffer all abuſe : - 


2 
5 
. 


When Miſchief s Some-body has done it 
And yet its bard that No- body ſbau d pwn it. 
Art Court bow Places, how Preferments Sell, 
Some-body knows, but No- body muſt tell; 

When wrong Steps in Government are made, 
Au. 


4 
4 
N 
0 
7 
.C 
1 
# 
7 
4 
7 
J 
; 
J 
4 
8 
7 
| 
( 
[ 


(7) 
Always on No- body the Blunders laid: 
Aud if to Publick Grievances they amount, 
Why ſtill poor No-body's call d to accom, 
Oh ! how wou'd ſome here look were I 
To tell what paſſed when No-body was by ? 
.Oh the warm pleaſures you receive and give ! 
The Vows you Swear which only I believe: 
How does my Name diſpell the fair ones fear? 
hes the Love whiſpering laſp ſalutes ber Ear? 
By Heaven my Angel, No body is near! 
The fooliſh Girl by wicked Men beguil d, 
When ask.d = came it? Sbe with looks half 
wil 
Will ſay that No-body got ber with Child. 
When the Gallant ſurprix d bis Miſtreſs leaves, 
'The Noiſe is heard, the Husband thinks it's Thieves 
Sudden be ſtarts, and loud demands whoſe there ? 
The Wife replies there's No-body my Dear. 
When the Flatcs Joſt tho” laid in Cheſt ſecure, 
Or the Wine drank tho double leck d the Door, 
Who cou i come there? why No body to be ſure. 
They call Us No-body that's wrongly ſaid, 
Nie are a Body, but we want @ Head; 
Thus Headl es, Heartleſs, Pennyleſs we Play I 


Ter might get Muney that I dare to ſay: 

If could prove we bad No-body to Pay. 
The forward Miſs for Girls are given to lie, 
Will at each fault cry it was Ne-body : 

But bold Sir Negative for at this Rate, 

A Man for ever might of Nothing Prate, 

So let the fit of Praiſe or Cenſure ſeize ye, 

Tes ftill muſt own that No-body can plcafe Ye. 


SONG 


433). 
$ONG XL. 
BurTa Jockey. 


's all my talk by Day 
and all my Dreams by Night: 
If from the Lad 1 be, 

tis Winter then wich me, 
But when be tarries here, 
tis Summer all the Tear - 


When I and Fockey met firſt, 
on the Dale, | 
Right ſweetly he me . 
e his Tale: 
You are the Laſs faid he, 
chat ſtole my Heart from me, 
And look'd fo ſweetly kind, 


LTI g young and gay, 
ey Heart's delight; 


(73): 
$ONG XU, 


The CoNFBsS10N. | 5 


Lovely Cal Heivenly Maid, | 
. Kind, Gentle, Fair and Free, | 
In ll thy Sexes Charms age. 
1 * 
The TEN every, 
Tm fix d to thee alone I find, © 
Bur ad not for how long. 


B 
Have nbd 


"FA 25 
ea * A 
Tent be face. 


To- morrow COMES —————NED an hb. 
D hang Or 


(74) 


Of bad the beſt poor Suxr makes, 

And angry claims his furfeit Stakes. 
Nxp frankly paid it as agreed, 

Of a worſe Bargain to be freed; 
Quoth he — thour't welcome on my Life, 
A cheap Divorſement from a Wife | 

— The crafty Quean, who feign'd a while, 
Soon anſwer d with a xering Smile, 
A Fool ! tit well you firſt relemted, © 
Td loft had you but ſem d contented ; 
Gladly y:ur Freedom III reffore, 


Ladies, lay Ovm's Rules 


In Love learn thriftier Susan's Art. 
Written by. a young Gentleman. * 


ITT Y, a fair but frozen Maid, 
Kindled a Flame I yet deplore ; 

The bobd- wink d Boy, I calf'd for Aid, a 

Much of his near Approach afraid, 

So fatal to my Suit before. . 


At length, propit 


our to my Prayer, 

The little Urchin ame; 

From Farth 1 law him moumt in Ar, 

And ſoon he cleat'd with dext'rous Care, 
The bitter Relicks of my Flame. 


LA 5 a MS — — 


* 
Ul 


. N 8 eco 
»On the Maid ſetting Fe to the Chimney. | 
* 4 . To 


3 2 | 
0 "J'*. | 77 ach f 
s | 


Each Appetite of mine I ; 
Who every Day a Victim bleeds, RP 
To faciefy my worm Delres: 
Say, but what tle, or what” Name; 1 
Shall 1 che Ted addreſs, 
pid and be are not the fame, 
Yer both can raife, or a 
Read this again and guefs. 


EPIGRAM = 


| Occafion'd by the. Night Piece, or Modern 
 Philolophy of ur. — $—, 
HE Moos ſhone bright !-yet dark the Night ! 
T nets php trix LET 
| Oh-—No—tis right—he wanted Light 


To ſee bat it was dark. 


The CunrSTMAS Pre. 
A Comic TALE 
EAR Bedford Town, of ancient Fame, 


A red hair d Plowman, Dick by Name, 
liv'd, and long had been in Love 


N 


Wich Kate. the Cook-maid of the Grove. 
At length impatient of Delay, 
To 8 / —_ The 


wu"; C 
3 


pd wich Greaſe, 


TD 


ike een 


She r 44) Firs 
To kifs the Maid, warmly Cries, 18 
Had you but ſaid as much before — 


W hen now Kate's Maſter op'd the Door. 
For Shame, 3 then rakes the Fire, 


Richard keep 7 ſee the Squire. 
Dick turn d, bee : (Fall leer * at Kate, 
And kept up ) cloſer to 


e — young * gay, 


aul tw began Why l fo a+ 


4 3 ſo bad? 
1452 1 Sir, Tay | 


(Biting 'the Corners of his Hat 
| ego, 


Tbe Squir 
Had ry 


Tous hal both Ch $ 
What all?--yes. he OY Reply. 

Win ef 

You lt ter na; . 


AS 


enema oc. 0 tm amt. dS e 


But 1 ut not ti dm in Haſte,  * 
Permiien begs chat d might taſte. ö 
Dial taſted, andvche Taſte appror d. 
Tin doubred Which he better _ dan od 
Women u faid, are good bod, Weries, ph “ 
But-are ey half ſo goed 4s Pies ?? 
To fix Reſolve he ſtrove in vain, 

iy ask d to taſte again. 


{ _ HI 


£3 


SF 
Fer! 


SEO 
= 


5D 


Stamp'd, fwore alood, 
Then view'd the 9 ſcratch d his — 


9 


238 2 


0). 
TT AL "FO 
N 
s 75 . 
n at Play ; 

In haſte he kneels the Floor, 

And murmuring ca — Whore, — 
WT 4 
The Squire well esd. n 
And cried, O Dick, you've ſpoil d the Pie = 
He turn'd his Head, and *gan to rife, _ 
When oh . 
Rate to 


4 


. | 
Nor — Pie, nar angry W 


1 


P o © R D 1 C K. 
A TALE, 


A Richard walk d with Peg banda hand, 
Reaſon could ſcarce their 4 Dekires | 


Command, 
| His wiſhing Eyes did his fond. L gs tell, 
Her Breaſts eee qui] Loogings 
y was baihtul, Ri 8 
Kb long d ro ler Wiſh, yer knew not how. 


(79) 
In trembling Accents Richard thus by 
Peggy, your Beauty has my Peace undan, 
Where er [ you ſtill are in my Mind 
No other Thought can there Admittance find, 
Or thraſhing here, or praying in the Pew, _ 


* 


3. 


Who was o'erjoy. d to hear the Swain 

And was reſoly's chi 

Richard faid e, c 

P've often thought your Hands were ſofter much 
Than any Swain's that I did ever touch; 
Your Eyes with greater Luſture ſhine, 
And 4 Cheeks, and whiteſt Teeth are thine ; 


2 ing Hair, in gayer Ringlets flows, 
Oerjoy d, the Shepherd kiſs d the lovely Maid, 
Which ſhe with wanton id. 
A Kis, good Gods ! — which might the Coldeſt 
fire, 
And raiſe in wintry Age, a Deſire. 
But he, who never — the like before 
Broke into vile Abuſe, and call d her Whore ; 
To hawking fell, and wiping ot his Mouth, 
And often ſwore, the Kiſs was quite uncouth. 
Peggy. findidg her Kindneſs thus abus'd, . 
OD upidiry che Swain accu d; 
Shew'd him his. Folly, and ber kind Intent, 
Richard with Tears his Folly did repent, 
And try'd each ee content, | 
Rr all in vain, Pegey wou d ne er relent. 
7 van, 5 4 a Enrag d : 


(680) 

\Pnrag'd, the fwore ſhe wow d. 
— 7: "ar I 
* Of 


1 3 ON G- XI. 


. The ae B O T TL E 


PRE Women all tell me, 
1 N 
Ind Hl to my Gas: 
But to you Men of Reaſon, 
my Reaſon Vl own, 
And if you don't like them, 
nn 


© Alto? [ have left her, | 
ihe Truth I'll declare; 
believe the was good, 
and l'm ſure ſhe was fair 4 
But n in 
© Kai 
Thar makes it . sd, and. 
i as Ching e. 
| My Chloe had Dimples, and 
: Ws gf 
- in Ter he con Frown: 
-——_— ye Lovers, © * 
Dit your Rea From, | 


the Trick, 
* Dick 


in * War. 


* fucha kern flows, . 
That we like it the better, 
the older it grows. 


They tell me my Love would | 
in Time have been den d; A 
And that Beauty's infipid, © 
when once tis enjoy d: 
Rr 1 
an Enjoy vent defy, 25 
For the longer I Drink, 
CT TION": a 


. g 

The Miſchief that wait on 
Rivals in Love: _ 

But in Drinking, 1 
no Rivals 


The more we love Liquor, 
themoie we aro Fran. 


She too might have Poilo' 
1 the Joy r 


EY 
/- Buy wy Wine neither _ - 
3 : 


(82) 

And a Bre-nxrLY'D Borrix 
a mighty good Thing. 
We ſhorten our Days when - 
a 

lt brings on Diſcaſes, 
and haſtens old Age : 

But Wine from grim Death, 
can its Votaries fave, 


And IS t'other Leg, when 


's one in the Grave. 


Perhaps, like her Sex, ever 

falſe to their Word, 

She had left me —— to get an 

- Eſtate, or a Lord: 
Bur a Bumper, regarding - 


ile, nor Pelf, 
Will fand by me. whit = 


can't ſtand by myſelf. 


Then ler © ap Dear Chloe, 

She's rid of her Lover, 
and I of m Pain : 

Wu 


Shou'd — 


a 883) 
SONG XLUL | 
Damon and Ceca. 


NE 4 1 Morn when from che Sea, 
Phebus was juſt appeai ing; 
Damon and-Qtlia- young ne, nh 
long ſettled Love endearing: 
Nlet in a Grove to vent their — 
on Parents unre 
He bred of Tory Race h en 
ſhe of the Tribe ' Difſenring. 


Celia whoſe Eyes ban. bone the God, 
newly the Hills adorning ; 
ra Mamma would I rk Mad, 
Prayers that Morning - 
Damon — ack." der Waiſt, * 
ſwore that ſhou d them ſunder ; 
Shou d my rough Dad know - hew I'm bleſt, 
'rwoud make him roar like Tbunder. 


Great ones with Ambirin blind, | 
by Faction Gill 
Or where vile Money oe he "Mind, 
for Convenience Court it ; 
But mighty Love that ſcorns to ſhe w, 
party ſhoud raiſe is aged 
Swears be ll exalt a Veſlel true, 


r Whig ot * 5 


= 


(84) 
A PxoLOG'yE to the _ 


Efore this Cart, I Peter Puff 
A Briton born, and bred an Ar oe 
bo fr [cf and che @ Hundred others, 
My Honeft, Learn d, 2,» 
1Vith inch Humility and Fear i | 
To lay our preſent Deſper Che 
Tis [aid this Night, e oo Bt) 
Zo laugh at Us, car ar ling and a Sos, 
If Lords, and Ladies, and ſuch 
Pager For es ay 2 
Should this odd . wage ſpread throughout the — 
_ bre you buy, beſure 1 
! think on U what various His will flow, 
[hen Great Ones only purchaſe what they know. 
28988 1 
And quite Subdues each dien Paſſion. | 
—— wil ann bo Man, 
While thus they Rage for Chins 4 
The Virtuoſo too, and Connoiſſeur, 
Are ever Decent, Delicate and pu 
The ſmallefs Hoir\their Looſer might bold, 
3 robe rhe 
ir Blood at 122 S * 
Their Venus muſf be Old and want a 
No Alm ron: > pr ache x pany e rhriver, 
"Tis the Hrs, N 5 
Tisſaid Virtus ta ſuch 4 Height is grown, 
„ 4 but car Own. 
Be not decei v d, 1 bere as Oath, 
1 weve ger Sold Goods of Foreign Growth : 


Ne 


r Rr - Ty WW 7 " Om 'J 


(85) 


Ne'er ſent Commiſſitns out to Greece or Rome, 
My beſt Antiquities are made at Home ; | 
Tve Romans, Greeks, Italiens, near or Flond, 
True - Britons all, and living in the Strand. 
I Ne'er for Trinket; rack my Perricranium, 
23 out my Roone from och 
rr 1 

Sbor'd it be known that Engpli| ne Emply 
Our Manu facinre 2 1 


No matter what our = 
I thrive as Antionts, but as Mederns * 
we ſluu d fall — to New ir 3 


arewell to Art. ng, 55 
The fatal Hammers Th 1 OTows! - 
Thew ſet Us up, red Kaki Po Dows. 


+ Ihe Lass of phe Miz. . * 
0 bas ger been at B Ack mult cd 
bow the Mill, 

of the Horſe at che Foot of the Hill ; 
Grave and the Gay, the Clown andthe 


Without all, *. 
This Man of the Mill has « 1 


(86) 


But looking-again I perceiv'd.my miſtake, 
For 11 has the look of a Rake; 
While nothing but Virtue.and Modeſty fill, 
The more beautiful los of the Laſs of the Mill. 


Promethens ſtale Fire as the Poers all ay 
To CL that Maſs which he modell d of Clay; 


ad Polly been with him the beams of het Eyes, 
Had ku him the prouble of rebbing the Skies 


Since; fir 1 beheld this dear Laſs of the Mill, | 
I ne'er can beat but do what { will ; 


All the and I'6 and think ſti 
Feet Lo the Ml 


s ON V. 


Pray Taurn. 


n Mas ate re win th r. 


Ouſtor fiy) muſt Truch forbear ; 
Mult fawn and flatrer, cringe and lie, 


Aud reife-the Goddeſs to the Sy. 


For Truth is hacefal to the Ear, 
| A Rudgngſs which he cannor bear; 
A Rudeneſs! Les; I ſpeak 


For Trunk upbraids her Sg 


How weetah'd Chloe chen aw, 
Cn you and yer cannor lie; 


leſs N F 
Ir ang ae = Row, 


£ 
tC # 


— 


6 9⁷ 
eee 
Country Dances. 


The Prince of Wars“; Birth-Day. | 


H E firſt Couple foot it and PP 
Couple. Lead up to the Tap and caſt off 
2 und right Hands and lefr at 
6 1 ö 


Jexeuar's Fancy. 
The firſt and ſecond 


Cavepn' sin the Connoneare. C 


The fi Man fr ac wad tan; and 


Parner do the fame to the ſecgnd Man. 
2 caſt of one ane 


S Cant end ihe Wars * Wh 
the ſecand | 
«all ſix and turn your Partner, 


Fall in Topand 2 
ange 


A6) 
right Hands and left with the ſecond Couple- 
Then right Hands and left wich the third Couple; | 


and lead thro Sides and turn. 
Feungron z Nunt. 
The fiſt Couple ben with the ſecond Wo 


man; then wick the ſecond Man. Craſs over half 
me} ann get Hatids and left. 


Trip to Matpaxuran.. 


” ThekrſtConplecrof over and turn right Hands 
ny up again and turn left Hands. Lead down . 


| Afr wit the fecond — 5 * 


9992 ! 


| The Grſt Couple half Figure down on thei? © 
. The fame ns Lacks. Gallop down 


e 


andup; and caſt of, Foor.t and tara. 
No Jor, hike Lors. | 
OUR 23). 


C oer the third Couple aud tun 2. Fi: 4 


IR and down 


_—_ 


4- Ro N _ 
> 445 *s 4 * 5 — 5 4 . + . "The 
; 1 : . 


ES 5 i, | 


(39) 
The Bap bas a bonnie Thing. 
The firſt and ſecond Couple foot it four Times; 
and right and left half round. Tha te hp 


back again. Gallop dawn and and caſt of, 7 
— unn. . „ 2 I 


4 4 


St. Janzs's Pack: - 5 


The frſt Couple caſt off and Tad round with 
the third. 2 Hands round with the ſecond 


Den eee 


The ene A 
foot it ; and the two Women do the ſame bete 
the two Men. The farſt: caſt off and lan _ * 
me, the third; caſt by OT PE LIP : 
1 Top. Be 


Lady CHARLOTT' 's Delight: 


| L. 
All the Men take Haads, and all the — 25 

take H vids and; foot it, and change Sides ; them 

foot it and come into your own Places; croſs over 


and half Figure, and right Hands aud left. 
Fair FANNY. — 4 1 


The firſt Couple foot it and tura. Then fe 
it Sides and turn. Croſs over and half Fi 


ith the third Coaple, and right and left at 
* Couple, and right and lel * 


1 
132 


>< 


- 


( 90) 


She's o'er young to Marry yet. 


The firſt Couple foot it tothe ſecond Woman; 
Hands three round. Foot it to the ſecond Man; 
Hands all four round, © Lead down oo Georgie 
and the ſecond and third Couple follows; . croſs 
over and n fe. 


Ta wr and BXANDY. 
n caſt e or 


al erk, . - +=", "a 


turn; are Hh Hands 


SUNBURY Common... 


The Gr{t Couple caſt off two Couple, and up 
in, croſs over two Couple and lead up to the 
Top, and caſt off. Hands round with the third 
Couple, 2d right Hands and left with the Top, 


Rep and all Rep.-. 


The 6: Man foot it r 
Then ſet to the ſecond Woman. Hands all three 
round. The ft Man leads his Partner behind 
che ſecond Man, and Hands three with ſecond and 
third Woman, and the Woman hands three round | 
with the fecond and third Man. Hands fix round 


and tum your Panel. 


* 


A 


G19 
And thou wart my only Dear. 


The firſt C wich the ſecond Wocan; 
then with 8 Man. The firſt Coupte 
lead down one Couple, caſt up and turn then 
the ſecond Couple lead up and caſt off and turn. 
The firſt Man ſet acroſs and turn; the Women 
| does the fame, Gallop down and up, caft off 


e | CHARLES's. Jes. | 
Foot it ; alt e Foot it croſs 


up to the Top; Hands round wich the ſecond 
Couple ; and croſs over and turn. 


„ we 


p The Auld Mau's from Home. 

F N and 
| Marſhal Saxe's Tamborine, 

r. : 

1 The 1, Strain once. 

1 The firſt lead down one Couple caſt u 

4 and turn. The ſecond Couple lead up caſt o 

B and turn. Gallop down two 4 and up again, 


c aalt cf, Hands all fix round 
1 i: The 


-- 


4 
9 
on 


| hands three round with the 
— Lead dio Sides . 


(52) 


be firſt and ſecond C right Hands eh. 
The fame back again. over half Figure 
and turn, Lead thro third Couple, caſt up and 
turn. 


| The beate Las in al the, World. | 


The frft Couple foot it and turn; then foot 
„ » lantr two 


caſt up one and foot it; 

Ys The farſt Man 3 ron with 
the chard >= fry 0 we 
round with Couple; then the Man 


, and the 


| Wantoo Buorr's "IN 


Tb firſt C. take Hands and foot it round 
the ſecond Man, until the firſt Man comes into the 
ſecond Woman's Place; then lead between the 
two Men. Fall in Top and Bottom, foot it and 
turn. 5 Lead out 
Sides and turn. 


Welcome Home again. 


The firſt Man ſet crofs and turn; his Partner 


3 . 
the 


(93) 
the Top, caſt off; foot it Back to Back quit 
round, and right Hands and left. nd 


The Tzxa-Por. wi 
croſs back and turn, Lead down — 
1 leſt a 


Firſt and ſecond Couples half right and left; 
the fame back again. Firſt Couple caſt off and 
turn; right Hand and left at Top. 


Garricr's Delight, 


: Firſt Couple lead thro? the ſecond, caſt up and 
turn; the ſecond Couple the ſame. Two Men 
lead thre? the two Women and turn; two Wo- 
men the ſame. ' Firſt Couple 


the ſecond ; _ ” 
and eſt Top, 


* 
* 
- _ 


6 
* » "Grar's-Ixxn BEIIES. 


Firſt and ſecond Couples half right and lefe ; 
the ſame back - Firſt and ſecond 
right Hands acroſs half round, and left Hands 
in. ' Firſt Couple caſt off and turn. Fitſt 
Couple go the Figure ibo the third Cauple. his 
Partner the ſame, à the ſame Time thro? the ſe- 
cond Couple , the fame again, the Man at T 
and Woman at Bottom. Lead out on the Mani 
Side; lead out on the Woman's Side, and turn it 
out. 


The Junbetting- Bout 


Firſt Man ſet and turn the ſecond Woman; 
his Partner the ſame. Firſt Couple whole Figure 
thro the ſecond ; caſt off and turn; _—_— 
Bure thro”. the third Couple, and right and 
with the ſecond. FO, 


Bilk the Landlord. 


r 
his Partner; fiaſt: Woman the ſame. Fiſt. Man 
caſt off and turn three with the third Couple, his 
Partner at the are dime giſtꝭ ff and turns three 
with the ſecond C ; firſt Man turns three 
with the ſecond Couple, bis Partner: turns three 
With the third at the ſame time. Set corners and 
dun; oe fare u the other corners, Lead out 


* — "1 * 


ec 
0 
] 
1 


_ A aA dit. oct: OR aw 


('9s * 
en the Man's fie, hag an the Wane Ge, and 


turn it out. 
ws Skelter. 


Firſt Couple Fi thro the ſecond; 
the ſame with the firſt. ee 
night 


the Middle, 8 
and leſs with the rop Coupe 
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